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Pal, Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quartet carrier of that honour, which 
His Enemy come m,the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health, which were not fpent. 
Rather laide out for purchafe: but alas 
Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 
The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

yfm. Let ch’event, 

That neVer tirring Arbitrator, tell us 
When we know all our felves,and let us follow 
The becking of our chance. Exeunt, 



Scsena 3. Enter Tirithoiis, Hipoiita, Emilia, 

Tie. No further. 

Hip. Sir fate well;repeat my withes 
To our great Lord, of whofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any civnerous queftion,yetI wifh him 
Exces, and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Score never bui tes good Gouernours. 

Fir. Though I know 

HisOcean needes not my poorc drops, yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute there.-My precious Maide, 

Thofe belt affections, that the heavens i'lfufe 
In their beft temperd pcices,keepe enchtoand 
In your deate heart. 

Enul. Thanckes Sir^emember me 
To our all royal! Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Bellona tie foilicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes unoerfiood: He offer to her 
What I fhall be advifed file likes jour hearts 
Ate in his Army in his Tent. 

Hip,. In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When our Friends don their helmes,or put to fea. 

Or celi of Babes bxoachd on the Launce,or women 

Tint 
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That have fod their Infants in ( and after cate them) 

The- brine, they wept at killing cm; Then if 
You flay to he of us fuch Spincflers, we 
Should hold you here for e ver. 

Fir. Peace be to you 
As I purfue this war, which fhall be then 
Beyond further requiring. Exit *F«\. 

Emil. How his longing 

Followes his Friend; fincehis depart, his fporces 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, pafl flightly 
His carelts execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confide r 3 but 
Piaying ore bufines in his hand, another 
Directing in his head, his minde,nurfe equail 
Tothcfefo diffringTwyns;haveyouobferv’d him, 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cablnd 
In many as dangetous,as pooi e a Corner, 

Perill and want contending, they have skiff 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
Tthleaft ofthefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought out together, where Deaths-Teifg was lodgef. 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot ofiove 
Tide,weau’d,intangled, with fo true, (b long, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thinke 
Thefetu cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his confidence into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffc 

There is a beft, and rcafon has no manners 
To fay it is hoc you; I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I enjoyd a Play-fellow • 

You were at wars, when fhe the grave enrichd ,* 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Moonc 
{'which then lookc pale at parting^when our count 
Was each a eleven. 

C 3 Nip. 




